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Crimson Blush 


Crimson blush, careful hands 

You’re the wine at the bottom of my glass 
My lips touch yours and the room spins 
Your fingers memorize my sweater’s threads 


When | open my eyes, we're in a sea of stars 

I’ve decided this planet is mine and ours 

You're the starlight that dances at my feet 

I’m not the sun; I’m just the heat that rose to your cheeks. 


You’re Like Honey 


You’re like a smock covered in paint 
But | forgot how much | missed the colors 


You’re like honey from an azalea 
But | Know one drop can’t hurt me 


You're like lightning in the distance 
Mine to look at, not to touch 


You're like hummingbird wings 
Slowing down for no one 


You’re like a letter covered in lipstick marks 
| want to be the parchment 


You're like sunlight on the ocean 
Giving anything to sparkle 


You're like pink clouds in a dream 
But you don’t want anyone to know 


You're like the vine around my ankle 
But it’s something that you’ll never really show. 


Ink and Illusions 


Ink and illusions 

You linger like a heartbeat, heavenly 
Sounds like a siren, soft daydream 
Poetic preservation; | lace you in words 


In bottles bound by wax, by memory 
This is a wakeful wish 

My fingertips find familiar fragrance 

My tongue touches tantalizing treasure 


| am lulled by liminal spaces 

| thought | was seeking solidified endings 
Instead your lips, a portal to budding passion 
My daft daydream, my becoming 


This was serendipitous solitude 
Woven with swirling admiration 
Centerpiece of my heart, healing 
My past, parting like a feather. 


Swallowed 


| was swallowed by the ocean 
Poked and bloodied by sea urchins 
Snaked by gentle seaweed 

Held in the arms of the sun 


Oxygen found its way through my gills 
Angelfish nuzzled beside me 
Jellyfish—their stings on my back 

Their soft bells nudging my feet to the sky. 


Your Cheeks Are A Radiant Pink 


Your cheeks are a radiant pink 
like fresh tulips in a garden 

| just want to admire your warmth 
to take pictures on a summer day 


Your cheeks are a radiant pink 

like sweaty palms, like forgotten breath 
a mind gone to the stars 

a smile; a ghost of itself 


Your cheeks are a radiant pink 
like a sunset in May 

like a finch safe in a cozy nest 
like flower petals in the wind 


Your cheeks are a radiant pink 
planets close enough to touch 
heartbeats in sync across a room 

an ocean of memories between them 


Your cheeks are a radiant pink 

so | dust mine in black 

in the moonlight, maybe opposites attract 
we're both shades of gray in the dark 


Your cheeks are a radiant pink 

pigments are loud, breath is unsteady 

| write you letters in shades of blue 

| blush and you see all the colors | feel for you. 


